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' Which wren 1 had declar d. 
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An excellent BALLAD ot GEORGE BARNWELL, an Apprentice in the 


Cit; oN DON, who was Undone by 8 STRUMPET, who cauled him tl. rice to Rob his 
Malter, and to vurder his U., cle in Ladiow, &c. To the Tune of, The Aerchrat, &c. 


1 N * 
AZ You:lso! fair Cnglend, To that | made a vow, 
that deli — and near, nex' Suntay without fail, 0 
Regard my Story that , Wi:h my ſweet Sarah once again, 
and co my Song give ear, as god as thy wood to de, . to tell ſome pleaſint tale. > , 
A Londen Tad ! was, Þ homely ſupper ere thou part, Wren ſhe heard me ſay ſo, 
a Merchant: Prentice bound, (Talr take here with me. ti e t:ars ſell from ber eves, a 
Rey na ne Etorge Baruwel, that did ſpend me (quoth I) O George, quoth ſhe. iN heu doll fail, 
my Maiter many a paund. OY you Mays thy Saran ſure well dye. 
Take: cedö of Harlvts then, out of my Maſter's houſe Though long. yet loeatlaf, 
and their jnticing tr ales, 1 dare not uted day was come, 
Foc by that me m 1 have bin b. ought That | muſt with my Sarah meet, 
to hang alive in claims, g having a mighty ſum 
As 1 upon a day Of mony in my hand, 
was walking th the fireet, unt. Let houſe went l. 
About my Maſter's buũgeſa, Whcreas my Love upon her bed 
I dida Wanton meet, in ſa deſt ſort did lye: | 
A gallant dainty Dame, 


and ſamptuous in attire, 
With ſmiling loaks ſhe greeted me, 
and did my name roquee: 


ſhe pave me then a kiſs, 
a—_ r And thou f 
d moge , * thoug:: e pond l ſpend. 
Ju faith mx Ber (quoth he) Witt: © at ſo e 7 22 res nd, 
ſuch news I can you tell, and fc: thus did ar, 
2 . O my ſwat 8 my grief is great, 
tema . ren pounds de 10 
paix Miſtriis, then ſaid l, Unto acruel Wretch, mY 
8 —— | 18 es 83 hes 
evea i not. * e, 
« for 1 abroad mrſt go OI RS an got. © 3nd take it here of we; 
* Tops - 3 4 tears, erer 
t is my Maſter . b 
Aud ere 5 —— return , ENT ore comp 
« [ll come and viftt you, pound 
then (q Are Amann 


That I fa 
to take her by the hand, 

Saying, © Sweet Miſtreſs why do you 
fo ſad and hea cy Hand 
now, 


dy was, 
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The Scomd PART of GEORGE BARNWELL, to the ſame Tune. 
H Exe comet young Barttw:i un:o ther, * | 


ſwe.t arab, my Deliaht, 
lam undone except thou ft nd 


* And I a found behind the 


hand 
: Am. 
away, 


or to her 
Then wine an“ wine | called in, 
and cheer upon good ci: e;, 
And in the World I thought 
for 's love t· o dear: 
Whilſt 1 vagin hes company 
in joy and merriment, 
Azd all too littled did thisk, 
that | upon her ſpe; 
4 U 
« all gone, 
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with any Þ — to t 


is dad, ee yere 
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GA. I, 
\ ſhe 


conlider of your icant. - 

* Nay more then this, an Uncle I have 
* at Ludlow hedoth dwell, 

* He hs Grafer, v nich in wealth 
* doth all the reſt excel : 

k I vil ire in lack, quoth be, 
* 289 have 80 cn for thee, 

In rob his houſe and onder him. 
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